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The American west has always been a land of vast 
and forbidding distances. Before civilization criss- 
crossed the prairie with railroads and highways, 
the distances between towns were difficult and 
dangerous. The horse was the main means of trans- 
portation. It was a man's most important posses- 
sion, an extension of hfs self. A good horse often 
proved to be the difference between living and 
dying. Under these circumstances, the worst crime 
that could be committed, was horse stealing. 
Usually, the penalty was hanging. A harsh penalty, 
perhaps, but this was the justice of hard men lead- 
ing demanding lives under the most trying condi- 
tions, as they carved a nation out of a wilderness. 





Lane decided to rest his burninsfeet. 

FAMILIAR SOUND 
A RIOSE. AND IN 
WHITE-HOT G 



Lane peered 

OFF INTO THE 
MIDDAY SUN. 
HE COULDSEE 
NO SISN OF 
LIFE. HIS 
TONSUE WAS 
SWOLLEN AND 
HIS RARCHBD 
LIPS CRACKED. 
HE LONOED 
FOR WATER 
AND A HORSE 
TO CARRY HIM 
OUT OF THE 
DESERT. 
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...SEVEN LOOSE HORSES PICKIN6 THEIR WAY OVER A 
NEARBY RI06E AND DOWN INTO A NEARBY CANYDN. 




Hope oleamed in lane's eyes 

...THIS WAS HIS ONE CHANCE. A 
HORSE WOULD SAVE HIM FROM 




Lane ©ained the riose 

AND PEERED INTO THE VALLEY 
BELOW. THERE HE SAW... 




Lane moved rapidly, but 
cautiously, HIS ROPE READY. 



Snatching his rope from 
the saddle, lane headed 

TOWARD THE CANYON INTO j 
WHICH-THE HORSES HAD / 
1 % DISAPPEARED. 






(PUIETLV, LANE 
CLAMBERED 
DOWN THE CAN- 
MDN WALL. HE 
KNEW THAT THE 
SLIGHTEST 
SOUND WOULD 
STAMPEDE THE 
HERO... 




Lane set himself in the narrow 

MOUTH OF THE CANYON, CUTTINS OFF 
THE HORSES. STARTLED, THEY PAWED 




The PANIC-STRICKEN HERD STAMPEDED 
PAST LANE, WHO LEAPED TO ONE SIDE, 
AND, IN A SINGLE MOTION, THREW HIS LOOP. 



I The herd made its desperate charge, deter- 

I MINED TO ESCAPE. 



LANE STOOD HIS GROUND, 
HEART POUNDING, BUILDING A LOOP...^^,^ 




Lane made 

GOOD ON HIS 
first THROW-- 
THERE WOULD 
HAVE BEEN NO 
SECOND CHANCE. 

HIS LOCP 
SETTLED AROUND 
A BIG BAY. 

THE POWERFUL 
BEAST LUNGED 
FORWARD. 
TERROR- 
INCREASING ITS 
STRENGTH... 






Finally, lane beat the say they 

BOTH K5USHT FOR BREATH. 




4FTER BUNDF0LDJN6 THE HORSE, LANE 
FIXED HIS 5A0PLE INTO PtACE. THEN... 




The bay was a terrified H/ 
TON OF determined MUSCLE. 
GRIMLY, LANE HUNG ON. , 



... LANE LEAPED INTO ^ 
THE SADDLE AND TORE 
OFF THE BLIND. THE 
BAY HURLED HIMSELF / 
STRAIGHT UP. , / 





The bay FotJGHT harp. 



HE KMEW EVERy TRICK. 



Lane 

NOW PELT 
CONRPEMT 
HE COULD 
SET OUT 
OP THE 
DESERT 
ALIVE. 
BUT WHEN 
HE LOOKED 
OP, HIS 
CHANCES 
SOOPEMLy 
SEEMED 
MUCH 
SLIMMER... 



...BUT IN THE END, MAN 
TRIUMPHED OVER THE BEAST. 



Facing him were six impassive horsemen, each 

POIMTING HIS SADDLEeUN SQUARE AT LANE'S MIDDLE. 





To THE 

MaSTANSERS 
LANE'^ 
SUILT WAS 
CLEAR. HE 
HAP SEEM 
FOUND ATOP 
ONE OF 
THEIR 

HORSES. THE 
PENALTy- 
DEATH By 
HANGING. 



A HORSE THIEF 
COULD HOPE ONLY 
FOR HANG-ROPE 
JUSTICE... 



GUESS you DON'T WANT 
TO HEARMY vr^ — ' 
SIDE OFiT.By^^B^ 



SEE YOU TIE THAT 
ROPE OFF FIRM, ) 
^ CHARLIE.' 



LOOK, I'M NOT A HORSE TAKER. 1 
LOST MY ANIMAL A CAY ASO BACK. 








I JCJ5T SAID 
'-rTHEM. r-^ 



ALL RIGHT. CHARLIE... 
LET'S GET OM WITH IT. 



A SUDDEN I 
SHOT ROARED I 
IN THE I 
VALLET I 
STILLNESS. I 
A BULLET I 
KICKED DUST. I 



YOU STAY OUT OF XtRIEDTO. STOODRIGHT\ 
THIS, FRANK JBSSE.OoVER THERE AMO TRIED, 

V— , CAN’T. JUST PURE CAN'T/ 

I /j9^ LOOSE, rn 




NOW YOU BOYS THROW 
YOUR GUNS AND BELTS 
'-T IN THE WAGON, 




Jesse released the wagon 

AND. GATHERING SPEED, 
THROUGH THE MUSTANGERS' 
CAMR PLUMSING INTO 
THE VAUEY 
THE HORSES, 

FRIGHTENED, 








Ytime you catch up your 

I' LLC0ME\ HORSES, WE'LL BE LOMG 
LOOKIN' TO GONE FROM HERE, ME / 

FIND YOU. /AND MY MEW 7-yoa C 

7 FRANK ^FRIEND HERE. ) ( a NAI 



'XJ 1 think WE'VE WORN OUT 
M OUR WELCOME, BEN. LET'S 
MOVE OUT OF HERE. < 



LANE...E 
’r LANE. 




Lane and jesse rode hard, seeking to put 
DISTANCE between THEMSELVES AND THE MUSTANSERS, 




After many hours, lane finally called a halt. 

he DISMOUNTED and BEGAN REMOVING HIS SADDLE 
FROM THE HORSE. , 



YOU’RE NOT GONNA TURN HIM 
LOOSE.' YOU’LL BE AFOOT/ NO 
W CLOSE TOWN AROUND. 



SAID I WASN'T 
A HORSE TAKER. 
—T MEANT IT. ^ 



PERDIDO. 



WHAT ARE 
YOU UP TO: 






Together, they rode toward peroido. 



S HE DON'T LOOK 
LIKE NO FORTY , 
I DAYS' PAY. J-fE 



/MOUNT OR..WE'LL^ 
BE IN PERDIDO TOWN 
BEFORE SUN SOME. 






The sirl wodded in the direction of lane 



Perdido 

WAS 
TTPICAL 
OF TOWNS 
ALONG THE 
RIO GRANDE 
IN THE 
1880'S. 
LANE AND 
JESSE RODE 
IN ALONG 
MAIN STREET 
THE ONLY 
STREET. 
NO ONE 
SEEMED TO 
NOTICE 
THEM. 
BUT ONE 
PERSON 
DID... 




That 

NI 6 HT, LANE 
L 6 ARWEO 
THAT THE 
COW- PRIVE 
TO SEPALIA, 
WHICH 
HE HAD 
HOPED 
TO JOIN 
HAD LEFT 
PERDIDO 
A WEEK 
EARLIER. 
HE AND 




Lane and jeese headed for the hotel and 

A 600D NieHT'S SLEEP. SUDDENLY A SHOT 
shattered THE CALM NISHT AIR... 



'THERE'S WAYS TO 6 ET IT, AND I DON'T 
MEAN PdJSHINS A WILD STRING. I GOT 
ME A POLICY... NEVER DOAN HONEST J 
PAY’S WORK UNLESS ABSOLUTELY 
NECESSARY 1 DON'T SUPPOSE YOU 

S EVER GAVE ANY r— -p 

JV THOUSHT TO HIRIN ’ J^LL THE SAME^ 
b^OUT YOUR 61^^ TO YOU, I'LL STAY * 
SS 5 -- ON THE TAME SIDE. 



Lane and jesse hit the ground, guns blaming. 

THE BUSHWHACKERS WERE HIDDEN IN THE SHADOWS 
OF A BUILDINS ACROSS THE STREET. THE MUZZLE 
FLASH OF THEIR SIY-SUNS SAVE THEM AWAY. 



Lane and jesse shot rapidly and 
ACCURATELY. IN LESS THAN A MINUTE,, 
H THE SUN FISHT WAS OVER... . A 




you KNOW 



THEY SURE 
KNEW YOU. 







The beautiful ycxjns - 4^ 

LAPy still was INTERESTEPj 



IN LANE AND JESSE. ^ 






lAlLM 


1 ’ 




Pli 




Black, THE town undertaker, arransedthe b<jrial for the 

FOLLOWINS MORNINS. 



1 TRUST EVERYTHING 
MEETS WITH -r— ^ 
( YOUR APPROVAL? ) 




KELLY. eOOP PAY, 
SENTLEMEN. c 



that- LL be fifty P0LLARS\ V — A 

you SAID TO SEE THEY WERE I GOT \I‘LL 
COVERED IN PROPER GRAVES. ySEVEN.JPAY 



WELL... WELL, 
THANK YOU -- 

g^.-i>rs5^ 



SORRY, I ONLY 
? GOTTEN.JZC 



And as suddenlyas she came, the 

WOMAN CALLED KELLY WAS GONE . . . 





Later that day, lane and jesse went 

VISITINS... I *sj 

py— ■ ■ 1 WE’D LIKE TO ^ 

/ TALK TO YOU ABOUT THOSE 
4 MEN YOU HBJJED BURY. X j 

_>~t TAKE IT THEY WERE -r 

HI FRIENDS OP YOURS. ) ■ 



I I'VE WAITED A LONG TIME RDR YOU.» 
I THAT IS, FOR SOMEONE WHO CAN M 
>■ HANDLE SUNS THE WAY YOU TWO H 
DID IN THE STREET LAST NISHT. I SAW 1 
IT ALL FROM MY WINDOW. YOU'VE HEARD 
.OF THE TOWN OF SANTA RITA DELCOBRE.*, 



>OU TAKE 
IT WRONG. 
’OTME IN. 



WE'VE 

HEARD. 



I WANT YOU 
TO TAKE ME 
|r THERE, 



COUNTRY BETWEEN ^ 
HERE'N THERE'S ALIVE 
||r WITH APACHES. 



FIVE HUNDRED . 

DOLLARS. APIECE. /MAM WAS TO^^ 
MY HUSBAND'S ^ - ' -C RIPE THE RIGHT^ 
IN DELCOBRE. JSURE WOULD J — ^ROUND, STAY 

■> H ATE TO SEE YOURNoUT OF THE . 

,,., . , ^ .^ 1— B-J hair HANSIN' from joPEN.OFF-^ 

. \\ { ^ A OOYOTERO .,^THE SKYLINE, 

J tSA. WAR- LANCE. ) MIGHT MAKE IT. , 



X THINKYOU BETTER] 
^COME OVER HERE < 

[and have a look.) 



ATTA ^ 

X’LL MAKE ^OU THINK, 
IT A THOUSAND. ) LANE.=> . 
^ APIECE. «^7»r-\rl 



'^THOSE MUSTANSERS HAVE CAUGHT UP 
WITH US. WHEN COULD YOU BE READY . 

TO LEAVE, MA'AM.^ 7^ 

- _ 

■*1/'" " "'I SOONER THE BEHER-^ri^ 



■ IHBM 


% 


# 







The following sum-up found them 

. ON THETRAILTO PELC08RE... / 



'WE SETTER SWING PART WEST > 
FROM HERE, ..STAY TO THIS SIDE 
OF THAT MOUNTAIN 'TIL WE HIT j 

'•^'THIN RIVER, THEN fR 

( HEAD SOUTH ASAIN. ) 



f YOU KNOW ^ 
>THIS COUNTRY^ 
WELL, DON'T YOU; 




Just before park, they made camp at thin river, 
KELLY bathed IN A SECLUDED PART OF THE STREAM 




Kane 

WAS ON 
SUARD 
THAT 
NIGHT 
WHEN 
KEU-7 
JOINEP 
HIM, 

EXPLAIN- 
ING THAT 
SHE 

COULDN'T 

SLEER.. 




THERE WAS A WOMAN. SHE 
GOT TIRED WAITIN'. CAN'T 
I BLAME HER... ME ^ 
HAZIN' CATTLE, BREAKIN' 

AT A DOLLAR A HEAD. 




VOU GET THAT THOUSAND IN ^ 
VOUR POCKET... A WOMAN- MIGHT 
^ SEE THINGS DIFFERENT, -rngk 



WHY DOES THAT 
MATTER SO MUCH 
V TO A WOMAN.® 



MAYBE BECAUSE 
IT MATTERS SO < 
MUCH TO YOU.) 




/while YOU'RE AT IT, 
'LAME... YOU MIGHT think’ 
ABOUT WHAT TO DO WITH 
rWO THOUSAND DOLLARS. 

LONG WAY TO DEL COBRE. 
^THERE'S ALWAYS THE ^ 
CHANCE FRANK JESSE 1 
/ WON'T MAKE IT. J 



YEAH. GUESS 
YOU'RE RIGHT. 





JE66£. lane ANP KEU.'Y IVERE ON 
7HE TRAIL AT DAYBREAK. THEY 
COVERED MANY MILES. SUDDENLY 
\ JESSE REINED IN... 



i IT MEAM J 
50METHINS; 



IT'S NOT 
• EKACTLY . 
WELCOME. 



They spurred their horses, hoping to 

LEAVE THAT REGION BEPORE COYOTERO SCOUTS 
SPOTTED THEM... 



IT WAS TOO LATE. 



llEAPING 
THE WAY 
JESSE 
WAS THE 
FIRST TO 
GAIN THE 
RIM OF A 
RIPSE. 
SILENTLY, 
THEY 
GAZED 
AT THE 
SMOLPERING 
REMAINS 
OF A 
MINER'S 
■ CABIN, THEY 
WALKEP 
HORSES 
TOWARDS 
THE 

RUINS... 




SOME HARD-ROCKER 
WAS TRYIN' HIS 

LUCK HERE. ) \ 





THEY HUNTIN' 
&• A FIGHT.’ T 



WE'LL KNOW 
SOON ENOUGH. 






The COYOT6RO walked his war pony (n a 

TISHT CIRCLE AROUND THE LANCE . . . t ..j li n 



Lane joined the coyotero for a parley. 



kmiz kelly, ^ 

YOU BE READY V 
.TO RIPE THAT A 
'^HOREEO’YOURS, 
N AT A RUN. J 



HE WANTS TO ^ 
TALK. STAY HERE. 




Before many minutes had passed, lane was back. 



you/ 



FOR WHAT 
DO THEY WANT 
“7 TO TRADE 



'^THEY SOT A HORSE.r> 
SOOD ONE, THEY aAlM. 
WANTA MAKS A TRADE, 





'SAiO THEY BEEN SEEIN' N 
YOU WITH OS SINCE PEROICX3. 
> FELLOW I WAS PALAVERIN', 
( WITH WANTS YOU ^ 

\ FOR HIS WOMAN. 



'^PLAV ALONG WITH 'EM. NO YELLIN' HOW 
MANY BUCKS ARE SITTIN' IN THE HILLS BE- 
HIND ’EM. JUST DO LIKE I TELL YOU. THE 
COYOTERO... HE’LL OFFER HIS TRADE. 

I'LL TURN HIM DOWN. COMEON. ) 



WHATTA 
WE DO? 





“JUB COYOTERO, LIKE ALL GOOD 
TRADERS, WAS VERY THOROUGH... 



The TWO 

TRADING 
PARTIES MET, 
AS CUSTOM 
DICTATED, 

AT THE 
LANCE. THE 
COyOTERO 
BROUGHT 
FORTH HIS 
HORSE. 

IT WAS A 
FINE ANIMAL. 
LANE 

INSPECTED 
THE ANIMAL- • 
SHOULDERS, 
FLANKS 
TEETH... 



Now IT WAS THE COYOTERO'S TURN... 




YAH TEH 
6HC0ME. 



AWONE. ULU 

>7 KUPaE. -r 



KEE WHEYAi 
NO eO RUN.' 




SAVE HE WANTS HER, THAT HE WON'T 
TAKE NO FOR AN AN5WER^^^^^^^ 




In a 

FEW <?UICK 



HE 

SNATCHED 
IT OUT OF 
THE 
GROUND 
AND 

BROKE IT 
ACROSS 
HIS 

KNEE... 




Lane hurled the broken lance to the 
6ROUND. the opposing PARTIES FACED EACH 
OTHER STIFFLY, THE TENSION MOUNTING. THEN.. . 




...THE COYOTEROS TURNED SUDDENLY AND WITH 

blood-chilling waryeus made forthe hills 






Lane, jesse and kellv headed for. the 

SAFETY OF THE NEARBY MISSION... | 



I'D GIVE A i. 
WHOLE HERD. 



HOW FAR DID^ 
YOU SAY THAT 
MISSION WAS? 



/ CAN'T GET OVER. 
JHEM WANTING TO 
^ TRADE HER 
I FOR A HORSE.' J 



'^FOR AN APACHE, THAT'S 
A REAL COMPLIMENT. ^ 
^ THAT WAS SURE ONE \ 
I GOOD HORSE. / 




THEY FIGURE TO JUMPU6. 
IT'LL BE SOMEWHERE SOON. 



SHOULD BE 
JUST OVER ' 
THAT RISE. 



YOU CERTAIN ^ 
•WAT MISSION'S 
y JUST OVER 
4 THAT RISE? / 



I'D GAMBLE 
OM IT/ AIN'T 
7 WE SONMA 

i HURRY? 






Lane wheeled his horse and sporred back 

TOWARD THE GIRL. JESSE WAS ONLY A YARD 
BEHIND.. ■ I . ■ .. .. I 



The girl was thrown heavily to the 

GROCIND. THE TERRIFIED HORSE STR06SLEO 
TO HIS FEET AND RACED AWAY..'. 



Lane snapped off two more shots, then 

RAN TO HIS HORSE^ MOONTEO PONY EXPRESS 
STYLE, .AND SPURRED OUT TOWARD THE MISSION, 
■>^THECOYOTBR06 CLOSE BEHIND... y 





The mission hap been almost completbly 

DESTROYED. JESSE AND KELLY TOOK SHELTER. 
BEHIND A CCCiMBLING WALL, WATCHING LANE ! 
MAKE A RON FOR HIS LIFE,.. 




The BATTLE RAGED FIERCELY, BUT KELLY PAID NO 
ATTENTION. SHE WAS ALMOST HYPNOTI7EO BY LANE'S 
WINCHESTER, WHICH HAD FALLEN FROM HIS SADDLE 
SCA88ARD WHEN HE LEAPED THE MISSION WALL... 



Kelly 
PICKED 
OP THE 
SADDLE- 
GUN, 
POLLED 
THE 

HAMMER 

TOFUa 

COCK 

AND 

BROUGHT 
IT TO 
BEAR 
ON 

FRANK 

JESSE... 




They didn'T see the coyotero warrior 

CHARGING WITH WARLANCE POISED... 






APTeS W/THDRAWIN© THE LANCE FROM KELLV'S 
SHOOLDER, LANE TREATED THE WOUND. JESSE HAD 
NO IDEA THAT KELLY HAD INTENDED TO SHOOT 




Jesse and lane stood watch that 

NIGHT WHILE KELLY SLEPT. . . 



/ GUESS WE SHOaUDA SWUNG 
BACK LIKE YOU SAID. MAN NEVER 
FIGURES THIS IS THE TIME HIS 

NUMBER'LL COME UP/ 1 



tbut it 
ALWAV5 
^ DOES. 




NeAH, AND IN WAYS 
YOU LEAST EXPECT. LIKENS 
THOSE TWO FELLOWS WE ^ 
1^ SHOT BACK IN PERDIDO. 
r WONDER WHY THEY THREW 
I DOWN ON OS? X PIPN'T 
\ KNOW 'EM. yOO DIDN'T. , 



MAYBE THEY J — ..... 
WERE HIRED. MAYBE 
YOU CROSSED SOME- 
<80DY YOU DIDN’T ^ 
r EVEN KNOW.) 




f SORE HATE TO SEE 'EM SO THE^ 
[ WAY THEY DID... BEING DRAGGED \ 
[ UP THE LAST HILL IN A FLAT BED ) 
^ WAGON. WHEN I GET MINE, T < 
' WANT SIX BLACK HORSES PULLING 
A FANCY RIG, PLUMES, A DIAMOND- 
WILLOW CASKET— THE WORKS. MAN 
^ SHOULD GO OUT IN STYLE WHEN . 
a{ HE GOES, SLAM THE 
DOOR BEHIND HIM. 






Later 

THAT 
NIGHT, 
WHILE 
JESSE 
BEDDED 
DOWN, 
LANE AND 
KELLT 
TALKED... 



HAT I WAS GOING TO HIM. HE'S 
RIED THERE. DO VOO KNOW WHAT > 
MEANS TO A WOMAN TO MAKE HER 
IN CHEAP SALOONS ON THE RIO -4 
TIME WITH THOSE MEN 
...LYING. CHEATING? I LOVED MY 
HUSBAND.. . HE WAS THE ONLY ' 




They hit the trail at sunup... 



THIS 15 NO GOOD, 
JESSE. TAKING A 
WOMAN TO HER 
HUSBAND IS OWE 
THING. TAKING 
JUST TO SET HER 




BESIDES, LANE - LOOK' WE 
STAY TOGETHER,OR WE JUST 
PLAIN DON'T MAKE IT ANY 
PLACE. I GOT YOU OUT FROM 
UNDER THAT WAGON TONGUE, 




Thev 

MADE 
CAMP 
IW A 
STAND 
OF 

TIMBER. 

LANE 

TOOK 

THE 

FIRST 

WATCH. 

JESSE 

TENDED 

TO 

KEl-LT'S 
WOUND.. . 




YOU KILLED 
HIM. ONUV 
-T VOU. -r^ 




VOO SAID VOa WORKED THE RIO SALOONS, 
TOO REMEMBER ALL THE MEN VOO MET.’ 

WHAT THEY LOOKED LIKE? SAME AS • 

^ THOSE I 05E MV SON A6A1NST. I 
^DON'T REMEMBER ONE BY HIS FACE. 

THAT'S HOW VOO AND ME ARE ABLE 
k TO MAKE OOR WAV. KELLV. VOO'RE 
V NO BETTER'N ME 
SI AT ALL. NO BETTER. 




Later, jesse took his torn on the ocjtpost. 
LANE FOOMD KELLV STILL AWAKE - 



VOO 5HOOLD STAY 
DOWN, KELLV. DON'T 




NOT EVERY MAN WANTS YOU FOR 
HE CAN 6ET. AND I DON'T HOLD WITH 
WHAT VOO SAID ABOUT YOUR HOSBANO 
BEINS THE OWCy CHANCE YOU HAD. 




MY HUSBAND FELT 
SORRY FOR ME, TOO. 






voa stiul’--^, 

KILLIW', JESSE? 



I WAS SONNA ^ 
ASK VOU THE SAME 
THINS. T — 




HOPE YOO AIN'T TAKIN'THAT NICE LOOKIN' WOMAN ^ 
SOUTH, JESSE. COYOTER0...8EEN BUTCHERIN' EVERY 
WHITE THEY CAN LAY THEIR HANDS ON. SCALP -r' 
HUNTERS SOT 'EM WORKED UP 6ELLINS THE HAIR ) 

IN DEL COBRE. ME AND THE 

BCYS ARE RIDIN' TO GET HELP ) COURSE YOU^^^ 

; .r . '^WOULDN’T KNOW Hi. 

|/ ...'.'1 WHO'S BEEN TAKIN' 

. ' , rN. THOSE INDIAN SCALPS? 





VOU KNOW I 

ME, JESSE. .Ss^ J 

AIN'T NOTHIN' \ LIKE CUTTlNeA 
I CAN'T DO IP jcOYOTERO HAIR. 1 
I SET MV ^COULDN'T BE 7 
MIND TO IT.' J > YOU'RE CARRYA 
INS SCALPS ON ’ 
1 THAT MULE NOW, 
COULD iT.o J 



I RECKON YOU FIGURE I'D 
DO ANYTHING FOR BOUNTY. C- 
AND I SUPPOSE THAT'S SO. Y 
THEM IT FIGURES I'LL TAKE ) 

YOUR HORSES, j 

TT-JT^ THAT ^ 

'tilf SHOTGUN, AND 
\ I'LL KILL YOU.' 





Boone whirled, yankins the trisser op his scatter- 
gun. IN THE SAME INSTANT, JESSE DREW. THE SHOre 
ECHOED ON THE WIND, AND BOONE SANK TO HIS KNEES^ 
A SLUG IN HIS SHOULDER. HIS TWO FRIENDS MADE NO 




THERE'LL^/ HE WASN'T LYING ABOUT DEL^> 
BE A MBXr )OOBRE BEING OUT CffF. JUST THE 
•«> TIMB/ PART ABOUT GOING FOR HELP. ^ 
\ BOONE NEVER THOUSHT ABOUT \ 
\ ANYBODY BUT HIMSELF IN HIS L 
^ WHOLE LIFE. 




>4FTER BOONE DISAPPEARED OVER THE RIDGE, 
LANE TURNED TO JESSE... ^ i 

'^I'VE CHANGED 
MY MIND.. .HEARD 
IT'S A WOMAN'S 
^ RIGHT. 



WE'RE NOT GOING TO TCY 
AND TAKE KELLY THROUGH i 
^ 'THOSE INDIANS/ tt;^M 






WhEM lane came to. JE66E AMP KELLY • • 
MERE SOME. IT TOOK A COCJPLE OP MINUTES 
POR HIS HEAD TO CLEAR. THEN... 



Lane followed the tracks jesse had 
MADE, it was am EASV TRAIL TO READ.. 




Lane rode hard, op one thins he was 

CERTAIN... BEFORE TOO LONSt HE WOULD FIND 

-OR rr WOULD find him... 



He knew that covotero war parties were 
everywhere, certainly, before too LON©, 
they would attack him. the dead mule 

MEANT THAT JESSE AND KELLY WERE NEARBY. 
HE WANTED JESSE BEFORE THE INDIANS STRUCK. 





Coming around a sharp rock wall, a 

NAMELESS TERROR TOUCHED LANE. BEFORE 
HIM. KELLY LAY STILL ON THE SROUNP. HE 



While lane tried to revive kelly, jesse slid 





you MEAKi you wont/ ooNTyo^ 

SET TIREP POIN'RISHTAU-THETIME; 



rTHAT'S UP TO you. LOOK, IT AIN'T' 
RI6HT...yoa ANP ME FACING TOUT. 
Z KEPT you ALIVE/ BUT FOR ME, 
yOU'D BE IN THE GROUND. GET 
^j^OUR ANIMAL, LANE. RIDEOUT. J } 



WHAT 
NOW, ' 
JESSE: 



I SET OUT TO TAKE THE WOMAN 
TO PEL COBRE. I MEAN TO DO IT. W 
^WMEN GET THERE, 

can have 

IF SHE'S 



you OUGHT 
TO TRy IT, 
^OESSE... < 
f STARTING ' 
f. NOW. J 




BEEN COMIN' DOWN TO THIS 
*T ALL ALONG, AIN'T IT? y 



VEAH...1 GUESS 
IT IS. ANV TIME 
. YOU FEEL LUCKY, 
LANE/ T -- 



( THERE'S SOME ) 
‘THINGS A MAN 
CAN’T RIDE AROUND. 




LANE’5 SONHANO moved paiCKERTHAN SfSHT. 
H16 SIX-60N BUCKED AND ROARED. JESSE NEVER 
CLEARED HIS PISTOL OF ITS HOLSTER... 



When kbllv came to. it was to see a 

STUNNED LANE STANDINS OVER THE BODYOF 
HIS FRIEND. BUT THERE WAS NO TIME FOR 
MOURNINS... J 



The covoteros had returned 
IN FORCE... 



LANE... WHAT ARE WE 
. SOINS TO DO NOW.» 



Three 

WARRIORS 
WALKED 
THEIR WAR 
PONIES 
FORWARD. 
LANE FELT 
KELLY'S 
NAILS DIG 
INTO HIS 
ARM. HIS 
SUNHAWD 
TIGHTENED 
ON THE 
PISTOL. 
HE VOWED 
TO DIE 
FIGHTING. 






The warriors drew op before lane and 

KELLY. EACH OF THEM CARRIED THE LIFELESS 
BODY OF A WHITE MAN ACROSSTHE NECK 
OF Hl6-'MOONT. NOW... 



...THE BRAVES CXIMPEO THEIR 
BURDENS. LAME RECOGNIZED 
THE SCALPHUNTER, BOONE, 

HIS TWO VOUWe GUNMEN. THE / 
INDIANS MOVED OFF, THEIR ' L 
REVENGE COMPLETE... W 



Santa rita del cobre. 



Ht'S over7\ 

KELLY... ALL ) 
>■ OVER. WE'D 
BETTER MOVE ON 
TO DEL COBRE. 




SIX BLACK HORSES. JESSE SOT WHAT HE ^ 
WANTED. HE SLAMMED THE DOOR BEHIND HIM. 
■WE'D BEST SET MOVINS... LONG ^ 

[ WAV TO MONTANA HIGH COUNTRY. 




THE MU9TIING 




It is generally held that the horse is descended with the rhinoceros and the 
tapir from a common ancestor with five toes on each foot and, with the 
middle toe in-line with the axis of the leg. The horse’s hoof corresponds to 
the nail of man’s big finger or third toe. Horsps essentially like modern 
horses in size and structure developed In .North. America, but became exr 
tinct here about the time that the Indians first reached this continent. Such 
horses were then also in the Old World, to Which they are believed to have 
crossed by some land bridge that once connected the tWo hemispheres. 
The first uses of the domesticated horse were huntingand in war .'The horse- 
greatly increased the distance over which military operations could be con- 
ducted. The wild horse of the Great Plains, known as the Mustang, is de- 
scended from horses that escaped from Spanish explorers and conquerors. 
The breed of horses with the longest record is the Arabian. Its blood is domi- 
nant in the modern racer. Importation of Arabians to America began prior to 
the Revolutionary War. The horse used by Washington was half Arabian. 



THE APACHE TRIBES 




The Apache belonged to the Indian peoples of southwest North 
America. There were many groups — East of the Rio Grande along 
the mountains were the Jicarilla, the Lipan, and the Mescalero; 
in West New Mexico and Arizona were the Chiricahua and the 
Coyotero; the Kiowa Apache in the early southward migration 
attached themselves to the Kiowa, whose history they have since 
shared. The Apache were fundamentally hunters; their women 
were expert at basketry. The Apache are known principally for 
their fierce fighting qualities and for their cruel treatment of cap- 
tured enemies. They offered particularly strong resistance to the 
encroachment of their lands by the white settlers. In the last part 
of the 19th Century, their leaders, particularly Cochise and 
Geronimo, were famous particularly for their fighting qualities. 





